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UEEN of the genial thought, heart-eaſing Mirth |! 
Whoſe airy ſeat, upon ſome mountain's brow, 


O'erlooks the laughing Landſcape, wild-beſpread, 


What time that Phoebus in his radiant Car, 


Laſhes his fiery-winged ſteeds, and mounts 5 
The vault of Heav'n, high gleaming from a-far 


O'er flow'ry meads, and dales, and glittering ſtreams, 


f And diſtant hills, blue- ſwelling to the ſky, 


And all the mingled beauties round; — the while 
Natures full chorus ſwells the grateful ſong, 10 
And hails, with heav'n- inſpired melody, 

The Light returning due, and, greater far, 


Ihe Lord of Light; bleſt ſcene ! at once thine eye, 


B Thine 
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Thine ear delighting, and thy raptur'd thought. 
Come Goddeſs then of pleaſures bland! and guide, 15 


Tripping it light in frolick meaſure, guide 
My nimble ſtep o'er hill and dale, a-while 


The jolly Huntſman ſwells his echoing horn, 


But oh! be far away the cloiſter's gloom, 
Where Gothic piles, in ſullen pomp, do chill 


My ſoul, as pacing flow in penſive mocd 
I ſtartle as I move,----the arched vault 


Reſounding hollow to each ſtep; and round, 
The matble monuments, but Gimly feen, 1 


Look animate, like ſheeted ſpectres wan, 
And ſeem with fixed gaze to ſtare at me 


* 


Terrific ſcenes away where ſadly pleas'd, 


And glads the jocund troop, and deep-mouth'd pack, 
Reſhouſting to the ſound z---while each proud ftee& 20 
Neighs dreadful to the ſeented gale, and hopes, 


25 
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pale Melancholy loves to roam; herſelf 
The fouleſt Fiend that haunts your ghoſtly ſhades. 


But haſte with Mirth, the roſy-teaturd Nymph, 
Sparkling her eye, and elevate her mein, 35 
The buxom Geniud « of the mountain tops; 
Thee Health! that tun'ſt the ruddy milk- maid's * 
As treading new the dewy-ſilvered mead, 


She greets my liſt'ning ear with carol gay; 

Awhile the charmed plowman near, in vain, 40 
Would caſe her feornful of the loaded pail. 

How thrills. my raviſh'd foul, as round I view 

The Landſcape ever varying, ever gay! 

The low of oxen and the bleating ſheep, | 
The feather'd ſongſters, and the buſy hum 45 
Of thouſand forms diſporting, when that ſpring 
Fluſhes the vivid year, and, kind, renews 

All trim and gay, glad Nature's livery ; 

How ſweet to contemplate ! Let others court, 


When 
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8 6 
When Sol ſierce flaming in his higheſt noon, 


50 
The deep'ning groves, and brooding ſhades, as erſt, 
(So ancient ſtories tell) did Druids old : 

Where, deep-ſequeſter'd from all human eye, 


They held their dreadful rites impure ; and there, 


By many a charm and potent ſpell, convok'd 
Dæmons and Sprites, and all the ghaſtly train, 
Horrid to tell ! of ſad departed ſouls 
Wand'ring unbleſt, Lethean ſhades among. 
Me rather lap beneath ſome wood- bine bow'r, 


55 


Where blooms around each od'rous child of ſpring; 60 


Such as on Ida's top; the conſcious ſcene 


Of heavenly loves, while flow'rs ſpontaneous roſe: 


Or elſe beneath ſome grotto's cool retreat, 


Where chryſtals ſhed a ſpangling light, and ſoit 


Tinkles the liquid lapſe of dimpled rills.--- 
And too let Muſic breathe, the dulcet flute 
All languiſhing; that melts my ſoul entranc'd, 
That all Elyſium ſwims before my ſenſe.--- 
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Thus paſs my mid-day hours.---But are there ſuch 
To whom not pleaſing is yon' genial ſun, 70 
Yon azure ſky, and blooming year? why court : 
December's reign, tempeſts, and clouds, and ſtorms, 
And chilling ſnows, fierce winter's dread array ? 

Can Horror breathe a purer elegance 

Of ſoul, than heav*n-reſembling ſcenes inſpire? 75 
Can Chaos-night more elevate than day ? 

Hail! faireſt Light! Thou too ſhall ſhare my ſong. 
Child of Omnipotence ! firſt- born, and beſt ! 

Who, when firſt dawn'd this goodly frame of things, 
Obedient at the word divine, ſprang forth; 80 
Emblazing mid' the yaſty firmament, 
(Till then a gloomy undiſtinguiſh'd void) 
Thy empyrean Day ; O! Light all hail! 
Whether, or mantled in dark clouds obſcure, 
Thou yet doſt gracious ſhed a ſofter day, 

Or gorgeous flaming up the cope of Heav'n, 
Thou whirl'ſt thy beamy Car, with ſpokes of fire, 


85 


Streamin 8 


| 
| 
i 
: 
J 
| 


1 
. , 
« — 


10 r. 


Streaming, like meteors, thro' the buxom air; 


Welcome thy genial ſplendor; ever hail! 

Tir'd with the dark dull night, and death-like fleep, go 
ow. oft, upriſing with the earlieſt Morn, 

Thy ruddy child with locks of dewy hair, | 

And whom the vig'lant Cock due-crowing wakes) 
climb the ſteepy cliff, and anxious court 

Thy lov'd approach; or when the matron Eve, 95 
All veiled in ruſſet robe, walks forth; how oft _ 
I bid adieu thy gradual-ſinking Orb, 

With ray faint-ſtreaming thro' the woods embrown'd, 
Or glittering on ſome ſteeple's ſpire. Nor yet 
More ardent and more ſad the love-lorn Youth 100 
Beholds, with tremulous gaze, his parting Fair, 
(When ſeal'd the laſt fond kiſs, as now away 


She turns her eye deep-darting love) than I, 


Intent to catch thy laſt ſoft-ſhooting beam. 
But, Goddeſs of the ſmile ! when autumn's reign 105 


Gilds the gay Country round, then lead me blithe 


"Mid 


1 re 
Midſt fields where Ceres waves her kindly ſtore, we 


There view the Country's tawny ſons, elate, 
Marſhal in neat array, the bundled ſheaves ; 

W hile, fluttering o'er his late fond home, the Lark 110 
Warbles a wildly-thrilling ſtrain, and bids 
Farewell the genial ſummers gentler ſway. 

Then how exults my feeling breaſt, how leaps 

My throbbing heart !----and yet, yet once again, 


All gracious Heav'n! thy annual boon accept, 115 
What conſcious feelings would but cannot ſpeak !— 
And ſee the laſt glad Team: with garlands crown'd, 
Each ſteed more proudly ſhakes his tinkling bells, 
And mounted on the Load, the ſturdy boys 
Huzza the Harveſt Home ! the village train 
Forth-burſt : there ſportive Infancy leaps up, 


And there, grey-headed Age, with feeble ſhout, 


Reanimated ſmiles ; ; and all is Toy SB 
Oh ! fight, excelling far the ſullen bliſs 
(if Bliss) that 3 8 haunts can yield! 125 


Encircled 
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Encircled now beneath the ſocial roof, 

And broach'd the gay October, (ſweeter far 

Than all the luſcious draughts of Luxury, 

Madeira, Claret, or the briſk Champaigne) 

Swift cracks the homely Jeſt, and roars the laugh: 130 
In elbow chair, beſide the blazing hearth, 

Some hoary Neſtor ſmoaking fits; and tells 

(Oft interrupted by th'exhaling whiff ) 

Of valiant feats, when warm in youthful blood ; 
How conqueſt ſmil'd in many a Boxing ſore; 135 
How oft ſuperiour in the ſportful ſtrife, | 
Wreſtling, or hardier Cudgels : all around 

In mute attention ſit, awhile the Lad 

| Leans on the old man's knee, with eye uprais'd, 
Steadfaſt he gazes in his face; and ſtill 145 
His count'nance varies with the tale, intent 
With mouth half op'd, to catch each, ev'ry Word: 
At intervals the ſong is called; perchance 


Of Pariſh Clerk, in Halmody far-fam'd : 


The 
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The dittied lay of Roſamunda fair, 


Or how, at dead of darkeſt midnight hour, 
Poor Mary's Ghoſt, all'Clad in ſnowy white, 


Did to falſe William once appear; and ftraight 


The Curtains drew, and glar'd her angry eyne, 
And breath'd a diſmal moan !---- : 150 
At length ſucceeds the bliſs more riotous, 

And all is drinking rout and uproar wild, 

Till giddy, one by one, they drop o'erpowr'd. 


But when ſtern Winter claims the varying year, 
Olt? let th'aſſembl'd Ball my ſtep invite, 
And taſte the Pleaſures more refin'd. Oh! then, 
Beneath the lofty roof, ample and warm, 

While taper'd ſtars, innumerous, illume, 

' Reſplendent in meet order (brighter far 
Than thoſe that diſtant twinkle on the brow 160 
Of night) oh! then ſuperior is the bliſs 
To ſcorn the angry Boreas? rage; without 
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Rough thund'ring thro? the ſtreets, and driving fierce 

Chill Snows, and Rain, and Hail, his tempeſt train : 

Tho? with unceaſing rage he rock the dome, 165 

Regardleſs we, ſcarce hear, ſcarce feel his ire, | 

While Muſick's call wakens the active powers, 

And glad revivifies the ſoul benumb'd: 

And now purſuing now retreating, now 

In mazes regular confus'd, we trip 170 

With due feet beating to th'enliv'ning ſound. 

Here mid the female train; a gairiſh ſet! 

A thouſand little Loves their thouſand darts 

Let fly; ambuſh'd, unſeen, mid dimpled ſmiles 

All rofeate, mid the loozen'd zone : but chief 175 

From each ſoft fair one's gliſt'ning eye (belike 

The humid ſtar of Eve, faint-ſhooting when - 

Its languid glance) the wanton archers ans ( 
Their tickliſh wounds upon each flutt'ring Beau. 


"TY 


MIX T H. 
To catch each elegance of poliſt'd life, 


To mark the varied follies of mankind, 

And with condemning ſteadily to ſhun, 

Nor ſeldom let me tend the laughing Muſe 
Of Comedy, at this ſour time of year, 

And join the Burſt of Theatres, 

Thund'ring applauſe tumultuous ; if perchance 
The valiant Bobadil ſublimely ſtalk 
Thraſonic ; or if Drugger tread the ſcene 

In humbler guiſe z or chief, renown'd Sir John! 
Thee, Falſtaff, gallant, gay; thyſelf alone 
A comic world; Oh! let me ever hear, 

With raptures ever new, thy dangers dread, 

Thy dauntleſs deeds tho? numbers ſore oppreſs z--- 
And let me weep----with laughter-ſtreaming tear, 
Thy hapleſs loves alaſs !---and * Baſker woes; 
All thy diſaſters multifarious, dire, 

Befitting ill true Honours doughty Knight !--- 


Is 


180 


185 


190 


195 


Sure 


* Sir John Falſtaff was wrap'd up with ſome foul linnen in a buck-baſker, and 


thrown into the Thames. 


Vide Merry Wives of Windſor. 
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Sure Heawn not wilPd us to be mis'rable, 
Een while to Earth's ſhort ſpan (our ſchool) confin'd ; 
Rather it will'd, with innocent delights, + laod 
To ſooth the ſoul, ſoften the. rugged cares, 


ſe, why was Muſic's power aſſuaſive giv*n? 


a wy diſpel the melancholic Fiend, 


| El 
[utic, at hie command, Omnipotent 


Erſt from his native heav'n deſcending flew, 205 


With gracious aim to humanize mankind, 


Wand'ring, 'till then a Savage, wild, forlorn, 
Inſtant the nations felt his ſoft controul, 


And own'd the God Appollo ſince y-clep'd. 


Rap me then Goddeſs to Appollo's fane, 12290 


There let the Muſes nine appear, and ope 


Each ſecret ſource of harmony, that ſwells 


Their Handel's ſong. away! ye ſullen Cares! 


And moping Melancholy hence! avaunt ! 


Fly to thy cloiſter'd ſhades, and liſten there 215 


The Raven cawing hoarſe, and Bird of Night, 
Hooting 
Fs 
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Hooting, with ſtill unvarying pauſe, his wall ; 

Or lift foul Hecate, and her griſly train, 

As, deep within ſome Cavern's gloomy cell, 

*Bout and about the cauldron dancing round, 220 
They hideous howl, and fling the deadly ſpell : 

While melt my ſoul divineſt airs that breathe, 

And huſh the ſtormy paſſions into reſt, 

And yield a foretaſte of etherial joys. 


Such hs gay ſcenes, ſo ſweet diverſifi d, 22 5 
My Goddeſs points; and countlefs {till Her arts 
To pleaſe. Say when nor breathe ambroſtal ſweets 
Of Spring, nor autumn waves her golden pride, 


Nor Summer haſtes me to the cooling grot, 


Nor Ball, nor Op'ra nor the ſtage invite; — 340 
Say then, how beſt diſpel the murky Foe ? 
Oft' times I ween the lowly ruſtic cot 
Thou deignſt to viſit ; there let me attend, 
Oſt' as the Chn/ ning blith prepares the feaſt, 
1 D Or 


; 
{ 
| 


Or oft as Hymen joins a pair, long ſince 235 

By ſecret ſtrong attraction, mutual drawn, 

To each: there Cupid whets his keeneſt darts, 

For bridal youths and bridemaids as they view, 

With envy ſtung, the happy pair, and drink 

Perennial joys, and ſmiling babes, and all 240 

The bliſs domeſtic : ill the conſcious Bride, 

Then joins the paſſing Joke with double ſting, 

All panting, wiſhing, dreading to be bleſt. — 

Or ſhall we peep into ſome ſounding hall 

Of hoſpitable Squire (beſet around 245 

With antlers vaſt, of many a glorious chaſe 

The meed) what time that Chriſtmas glads the year, 

And tenant farmers joyous fit conven'd: 

Say can you then the ſmile refrain, whene'er 

As pudding, or roaſt beef, or ale inſpire PID 

(Old Engliſh cheer, ſuch as ſoup-meagre France 

Ne'er knew) whene'er amid promiſcuous talk, 

One deeply vers'd in lore of politicks | 
| Upſtarts, 
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Upſtarts, and bold harangues the gaping throng : 
Scarce might the thunder of Demoſthenes . 285 
With his compare; one hand he graceful waves 
Uprais'd; and one a mug ſuſtains, well fraught 
With nut- brown! ice, | from whence hy frequent draws 
Freſh argument, when n non · plus d. e- de' er with old, 

And ſtraight conviction ſtrikes with added force. 260 
At length they much of Liberty 'gin talk, 
How foul the bribe-ſtain'd hand, and grateful toaſt 


Their free their hoſpitable Lord, and vote 
Him only fitting as the County Knight. 


Sure theſe are ſcenes that Heav'n can ſmile upon! 265 
What tho' a Pilgrimage our ſtate ? what tho' 
We wind, with toilſome march, our tedious way ?— 
Yet when amid the rugged road, perchance 
Seizes the wand ring eye ſome Landſcape fair, 


Swelling its beauteous boſom to the view, 270 


Why then not liſt to Fancy's voice, that cries 
| Haſte 


28 
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Haſte from the rough track to yon ſmoother path? 
The end alike, ſure chuſe the better means, 
E'en Pr udence ſpeaks.— Let others then attune 
The Lyre to ſtrains that Melancholy loves. 
Though thro her Young's ſad ſong the ſweeteſt woe 
- Complain, and pleaſing anguiſh melt the ſoul, 

As weeps the pitying tear Narciſſus fate. 
And all a Fathers grief yet rather ſuits 


My blithſome mind o'er Butler's page to pour, . 


And when the drowſy God pervades each ſenſe, 


Shall Fancy paint, in mimic dreams, whate'er 
Stout Hudibras atchiev'd; 3 and all the woe 
(Whether of Garret vile, or caitiff Dun 

Or Galigaſkin' s gaping orifice ) 

To whom full oft” a Splendid Shilling faite ” 
And then the deeds of Eveſham's vale diſtin 
Shall riſe: the young, victorious Hobbinol, 
And Gandarela fair: the deadly ſray 

(Such as ne'er Simois nor Xanthus ſaw) 


*79 


280 


285 


290 
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And all the warrior train: Tonſorio dire, 

W ith helm, as thine Mambrino, oleaming dread, 

And Hildebrand, and Cinderaxa, brave 

Beyond her ſex, &en as Armidas ſelf ! 295 
And Talgul, and Mundungo, mighty chiefs ! 
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And laſt Twangdillo's woe, his catgut Lyre, | 
And all its Charms in thouſand fragments loſt! N 


O come then Goddeſs of the genial thought! | 
O come with laughing eye and frolick mein, 300 
From forth thy mountain ſeat, with roſes bowr'd, 
Breathing perfumes than Araby more ſweet ; 

Where Nature, yielding to the niceſt art, 

Thy garden forms; as groves of Eden fair: 

Where oft thou wand'reſt mid the winding maze 3⁰ 5. 
And liſt'neſt to the diſtant waterfall ; 

While at each breeze ſoſt Muſic wooes thine ear, 
And Faney paints the ſcene enchanted ground, 

Where Fauns and Dryads, Elves and Fairies ſport. . 
N L 3 Oh 
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Oh! by thy robe of vari'gated hu, 386 
By thy gay crown of cluſter'd grapes, by al! 


The magic of thy ivy-wreathed wand, 


By ev'ry dimpled ſmile and winning grace, 
Haſte to thy vot'ry, ſeal him for thy ſon. 


But never let pale Melancholy ſteal _ +5 -:64 wed 


With phantom Horrors o'er my buxom Soul; 

No :—haſte with thee the roſy-featur'd Maid, 

Health! that bepaints the rural Beauties cheek 3 

With her the mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty 
Shall come; and Fancy ever fair and young, 320 
And laſt, the Graces, Loves, and Venus ſelt 7 


In ſoft attractive ſtate z while, by her fide, 


Chaſte Hymen waves her torch of pureſt flame, 
Which ftill with added incenſe of defire, 
He trims. Such, ſuch ſhall ſwell thy happy train. 32 5 


Then, ever laughter-loving Goddeſs, hail! 
| From Thee began, auſpicious Maid, my ſong, 
# With thee ſhall end; for thou art fairer far 


Than 


rr 23 


Than nymphs that love- enchanted poets paint, 


To happier extacy canſt wake the ſoul, | 330 


Hail! Queen benign, whom as Tradition tells 
Erſt, as in Arcady he revell'd gay 
Voung Comus found amid the daiſed mead, 
And to his vine-clad Bow'r he ftrait convey'd ; 


There ſoon the youth, admiring, mark'd the dawn 335 


Of gayeſt fancy in your infant thought: 

For when a ſmiling babe, you lov'd to liſt 
The paſt'ral ſong, and ſaw'ſt, with ſparkling eye, 
Dance the gay ſheperds over th'enamePd plain. 
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